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HE Man’s ambition, Mufe, adven’trous fing, 
Who in his fetters leads a captive King; 
With Senates brib’d, to vote juft as he nods, — 
Sets Britain and her Colonies at odds ; 
Yet meanly truck’ling both to France and. Spain, 
A Brunfwick like a Stuart taught to reign. 


Genius of Britain! thou the three Eftates 
Haft kept entire as twifted by the Fates; 
Whether Republicans like Vandals rude 
Set up the many-headed multitude; 

Or if prerogative advanc’d o’er law, 

With mercenary troops, would Senates awe ; 

If lordly peers the venal Boroughs fill, 
Controuling King and Commons at their will; 
Affifl me in this arduous enterprize / 


Bold in the truth, her foes to ftigmatize; 
Touch 


” 
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Touch merely human faults with lenient hand, 
But on the public vilain fix a brand: 


By which jnifature‘times he. may bé. leant 
Tho now conceal’d he {culks behind the throne. 


Say Mufe, when France was now reduc’d to 
treat, | 

What could the pleafing hopes of peace defeat? 
The patriot Statefman of deceit aware, - 
Deals with her fubtil Envoy on the {quare, 
Propofes now—now hears what they propofe; 
Bufly thro’ all his doubles follow’ d clofe . : 
Varies to no effect his tortuous train 
Urging the infolent demands of Spain. | 


Now given up to. five and j intrigue,. 
‘With haughty Spain, France form’ d the 
~ Bourbon-league. 4 

Inftant the Patriots aaive foul was fir’ d 

With all that firmnefs which the cafe requir’d 

He faw and trac’d the projet to it’s {prings, 

For gold unlocks the cabinets of Kings; 

Anxious he ruminates what courfe to {teer, 

But dreads the influence of the Fav’rite Peer, 
_ Known by his dark cabals at Leifter houfe, | 

xX | Which meanly could Sir Simeon’s caufe efpoufe. 
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Ready all favours to monopolize, 
So ill the Peer his rancour could difguife, 
That fearce’ his pupil fov’reign was proclaim'd 
E’re he fo well accomplifh’d what he aim, 
That Legge was from his offices difmifs'd 
Becaufe he durfta Stuart’s will refift. 


Proud and ambitious, even Cawdor’s Thane 
With’d not with more avidity to reign: 
Not brave like him, from danger he retreats, 
Practic’d throughout in Machivalian feats; 
Weak as the firft, or as the fecond James, 
Loving and hating, ever in extremes; 
Cruel and bigoted and obftinate; 
Alafs! if Heav’n to fcourge the Britith ftate, 
Suffers that ferment in the human mafs 
From fire on fon fucceffively to pafs, 
Till we fhould {ee it’s virulence take place 
In any chief of Brunfwick’s Princely race. 


With fuch reflections Pitt the night had fpent, 
Anxious, and on the public weal intent; 
Like cares by night the Patriot peer pofefs’d, 
Like fortitude fteel’d cither’s marly breaft: 

Congenital fouls, they with one purpofe mov’d, 


Loving their country, and as well belov’d. 
Scarce 
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Scarce Morn Augufta’s far-feen tow’rs difclos’d 
E’er each to each his firm refolve propof’d 

To urge at council, in the-prefent ftreight, 
What fleps might beft the Bourbon league defeat 


Alike the fav’rite Peer no reft could take, 
Envy and rancour kept him ftill awake ; 
That a Plebeian’s influence fhould thwart | 

iis future {chemes contriv'd with fo much art; 
Holding rhe maxim to divide and rule, 
For evry man with him, is knave or fool, 
Diffentions he begins to propagate, 
And firft embroils the houfhold, then the ftate, 
A kitchen cabinet he then ereés, 
Of which each Scullion feels the dire effects; 
Frugal in femblance, buta tranfient view, 
May trace his mean intention thro’ and thro’ 
The open and the honeft to difplace, 
And fubftitute his Clans, a needy race, 
Numbers, who haften to befiege the throne, 
When once his baneful influence is known. 


The fon of Jenkins knew his fecrets all, 
And now attends obfequions at his call, 
OFf thofe five wretched clerks the matter tool, 
Deftin’d oe’r this devoted land to rule, | 
| When 
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When Tories from the clofet long profcrib’d, 
The Whigs at laft, out-bully’d and out-brib’d 

To fcourgea guilty Land——fo Heav'n ordains, 
When Britain’s Rehoboam holds the reins. 


Well, Jenkin’s fon, faid the ambitious Thanes 
Things profper well in this aufpicious reign, 
The houfhold and the clofet are fecur’d 
But this Di@ator, muft not be endur’d; 
His Genius I confefs mine overawes, 
But fhall a bafe plebeian give us laws, 
We who were born to do unheard of things, 
Kings from our houfe defcend, not we from kings 
Nor will we, while the fatal ftone lies there, 
Confine our views to aught fave Edward’s chair. 


Yet with fubmiffion, Jenkin’s fon replies, 
T think you a& too long in this difguife, 
Affume the Premier, for e’er long you muft, 
And raife your friends to offices of truft : 
Soon will the Patriot’s infolence fubfide, 
With Legge’s difgrace fo lately mortifi'd 
. Self-confequent, he feels at ev'ry pores 
Soon, like a bull the Demagogue mutt roar, 
And will e’er long, or I have loft my aim, 


By one rafh movement, throw us up the game. 
: But 
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But fet us be referv’d, the peer replies, 
And watch fuch circumftances, as they rife: 
For wary generals their plans conceal, 

Till on their foes they unaware may fteal, 
The mine fhould not be guefs’d at, till it fprings 
For great affairs depend on little things: 

His haughty foul would {corn an offer’d bribe, 
Ah could we mark him with the penfion’d tribe 
Soon he would find the fickle foolifh crowd, 
Who to their Tribune like an idol bow’d; | 
Bawling unyok’d his fteeds, to drag his carr, 
And magnify’d his conduét in the war, 
Would tothe oppofite opinion veer, | 

Aud like A&zon’s hounds their matter tear, 
But he at prefent is fo well belov’d, 

It would. »e wrong to have him foon remov’d: 
T1’s better {till to keep him in the feat,. 

Yet let us blacken him, at any rate: 

This German war, maintain’d at an expence 
Shocking to policy and common fenfe: _ 

For which he has fuch predileétion fhown, 
And by avowing wholly made his own, 

If rightly | conjedture, with it’s weight, 


Will fink him, when his pride isat the height. 
Your | 
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Your Lordthip, faid the cunning fychophant, 
Has nam’d the very thing, ’tis all we want, — | 
Let him with this from evr’y prefs be ply’d. | 
The ftrength of argument is on your fide: | 
Writers we have, and fome of note, I think, 
Who fora fum with gall would charge their ink 
Some few retain’d, might influence the trade, 
More volunteers would lend their ready aid. 
Tul all the rout of hungry garreteers, - | 
Would write him mad with Grubftrect at his-ears. 
Confcring thus, they fhew’d their mutual | 
fpight, . 
Aurora then unbar’d the gates of light: , 
When fearce glad morn the promis ’d day reftor’d 
E’er prefling orders from the Council-board 
Cite all concern’d the Sov’reign to attend, 
Matters of high importance, there depend. 


The Council met, when, op’ning the debate, 
Slow rofe the Patriot-pilot of the ftate: 
Importance in his look, but ill at eafe, 


From frequent vifits of acute difeafe; ‘ 
Forward he leans, yet taller than the reft : 
Pregnant with fenfe, thefe words his mind ex- 


prefs’d. 
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} For your attention, Sov’reign, let me bend, 
As well this honour’d board —attention lend, 


Single in judgement I may feem to ftand, 
But what the prefent juncture may demand 
Requires our utmoft—-We negotiate, 

For little purpofe, with a faithlefs ftate : 
Their fubtil Envoy was not hither fent 
To treat of peace for any good intent ; ie 
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a | Some are too coveteus, and fome are weak, 
I love my country, whatI think, I fpeak, 
And pregnant reafons—what I fpeak I know, 
Mafk with vile arts the malice of a foe; 
Arts more mifchievous as they lefs appear, 
Notice not proper to be mention’d here, 
Puts it paft doubt our hopes of peace are vain, 
War I advife, immediate War——with Spain. 
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The noble Keeper, rifing to fupport 
His Kinfman’s motion nah that reftlefs Court 
Which has fo much our Raber ftate embroil’d, 
Now joins with Spain in projects yet more wild, 
Of this undoubted notices tran{pire, a 
But how procur’d is needlefs to enquire, 
For what the Spaniard has already done, 
Facts ftill avow’d and glaring to the ae 7. 


"4 The 


a a a 
<< MR = Me ee =< = 


CONT ES T, 9 


The Flag infulted and the prize detain’d, 

Of which the owners fruitlefs have complain’d, 
Call for refentment, more than what feems meant 
For adtion ripe —War only can prevent. 


Half anfwers beft half-hinted meafures fuit, 
The Fay’ rite Peer reply’d, without difpute 
Great Statefmen fee with more than vulgar eyes; 
But take my fentiments Ifcorn difguife, 

Shall men, already grown too popular, 

Now aluiige the nation in another war, 

Their great importance hence to raife fupplies, 
No doubt tis here the mighty fecret lies; 


But let their reafons to the Board appear, 
If one muft di@ate—all at leaf may hear. 


Thus he, ftill certain of the Royal ear ; 
Now buftling rofe the money-loving pene 
A Spanifh war when all the funds are drain’d, 
How fhall the fleets and armies be mantain’d, 
Expecting peace, while ev'ry perfon buys, 
Stocks hae kept rifing and they yet may sais 
Bat. none will purchafe if with Spain we Beak 2 


nS dee nothing rifque—but I have all at ftake, 
‘ en 


Digelting i ll what taunts the other pes 
Here tofe the Patrior with refentment flung § 
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It’s well obey d your, Gr race, but we fuppofe 


Others have all—as well as you to lofe—— 


If poor—my poverty I’m proud to own, 

HG And plead my humble fervice to the throne—— 

Fi] When ne'er a purfe-proud peer in all the realm, 
a Durft undertake the charge —I took the ian 

| Succefsful meafures have my zeal approvd ds , 

Nor of a gratefull people unbelovd—. 

"Tis them I ferve, on me they have rely’ os 

Meafures no longer mine, let who will guide. 
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Swell then and burft—the fav’rite peer reply’d- 
We have without your help, the helm to guide, 
This overbearing rank fedition breeds =) 
ig i Our State no Tribunes of the people ease 
7) ° What ruin’d Athens heretofore——-and Rome? 

: Some o’er their equals would the pow’r affume— 
| ‘Let this-—nay let your own experience teach, 
gil 4 Who grafp too much, themfelves ma’ Wivce- cant | 
: Then bear lefS bravely the Diétatorfhip-— 

7 Lett your firm mes ity chance, to eet a Mears 
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Digeft that lumber: of a learned brain, 
Read men, as well as books~-Are you fo vain | | 
Before you find the trim, to carry fail; | ; 
Why man, you'll be the Ver of ev ry gale: - : 
This for your good, ifnot too proud to learn— — | 
A Pedant’s depth we readily difcern—— 
But mark my words—-with Spain your'e {ure 

to break—- | 
Be warn’d in time and proper mealures take, 


The Patriot thus, and on the fav’rite fcowl’ d— 
Who in the royal prefence growing bold, 
No meafures kept, the more to urge his Be. 
But thus, 1 in bitter taunts, began to rail, 
Thou Demagosue nurs’d up in Faétion’s {chool 
Muft fuch.a one the council over rule--— 
Go digate to the mob thy foul-mouth’d flaves 
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And dig in Germany our vet’ran’s graves—— 

There pay fubfidies to cach petty court, 

The Pruffian’s mad ambition to fupport; se 

his Sratige the Nation's treafure and her blood, 
avifh’d thus, to pleafe his fighting ood 

eo at Quixot gen’rals, marching at his call, 

Vlas be immortaliz’d for rifking all; 

Sh l fuchimnen’ s powr be more extended yet, i, 

¥ To plunge the Nation deeper ftill in debt; i 

We a Ot ae 
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We rather fhould change hands, fot all agree 
Nought will avail bur fie Beane 

Should all the Council in this motion join, 

To peace with & Spain the Sov'reign would incline 


And thofe on whom the management devolves, 


So far from joining in fuch rafh refolves, 
Mutt think of making Peace, for take my word, 


Ruin impends— unlefs we fheathe the fword. 


O verf'd in low intrigue; the Patriot cries, 
I knew his pride my counfel would defpife; 
Continue in the kitchen to di@tate— 


| Heav’n fhieldus fhould he tamper with the flate, 


His narrow views to form a court-cabal, — ha 
Can take in objects, howfoever fmall; 


But what regards a weighty Enterprize; 


Beyond his fhallow comprehenfion lies— 

Here whatfoever purpofe men intend, 

The means mul’ be proportion’d to ite end, 
Full many a time the purpofe we compleat 

By. means which feem our meafure to wees 
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Britain for this the Pruffian yet fupports, 
Again{t the rage of three intriguing Courts, 
Nay, muft fupport, if rightly I divine, 
When Spain in the confed’racy thall join; 
Hiftry he reads, but reads to no effec. 
What gain’d on Roman people fuch refpee? 
Thee nation, when their ail was at the ftake, 


On no account would their Allics forlake; 

But kept their Faith entire with other States, 
When Hannibal was hovring at their gates-_— 
This fhow’d their public- fone and good fenfe, 
Tho’ fome can with thefe qualities difpence | 


But are there men fo wicked or fo weak, 

The public-faith i in Treaties pledg’d to ipa 

If by a hafty or inglorions peace, 

They fhould our Councils and our arms difgrace 
The people's vengeance their vile heads tha!l reach, 
Or [ll ttand bound the villains to impeach, 


Thus he. with voice and aGion vehement, 
Gave to his honett indignation vent; 


iewing the peer afkance with fcornfull eyes, 
"As when a Prince his mortal foe defies : 
Prideark’ d the other's brow and high difdain, 
| Who pale with rage, prepar'd to {peak again-—— 
¢ | When 
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| & When in the deadly Feud to interpofe, 
i i.  Neweaftle, now with age grown rev rend rofe, 

| Honour’d and lov’d, none with a beiter grace 
Confer’d a favour, or refus'd a place; 

Made and tan latha Bifhops, Boroughs bought, 
But for himfelf good foul provided nought; — 
i When thofe he rais’d, fcarce recolle@ his Grace 
He Without a penfion and without a Place. 


- oO What heats are thefe he faid, you re both t a 

ni | blame, 

| This facred prefence fome refpec might claim, 

| Your motion Sir is too precipitate; 
Commence a War and not negotiate ae — 
; By this we might find out a proper mean 
: Affairs to fettle, and keep well with Spain: 
| Bufly propos'd it——Bufly was polite, 
And well difpos’d to fet that matter right; 
But you on nice Punttilios would infift, 
And in a pet, that bus’nefs was dif{mifs’d; 
Mankind are fallible it is confefs’d, 
x Herein no doubt he acted for the beft, | 
ee a My Lord, you're quite too warm in this debate 
He a ‘We own his fervices are truly great: 
| Suppofe him popular ~ I can Seidl 7 
Undoubted facts where this has had it’s ufe, ~ 
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You talk of faction, hear an old man’s tale, 

I’ve feen when Faétion could unlicens'd rail ; 

A Botough flighted, or a place refus’d; 

The miniftry was fure to be abus’d; 

Difputes of Whig, and Tory then ran high, 

Known Jacobites and Papifls j join 'd the cry. 

Then, i in tempeftuons times I fteer’ d thé State, 

Gave entertainments, and full many a. treat ; 

Made fplendid feafts, to fettle matters right ; 

Buftling by day, and reftlefs all the night, 

Weary’d to death, yet forc’d at my Levees, 

To bow and {crape, and nod, and wink, and 

| {queeze. 

The Houfe to manage afk’d our utmoft care-— 

Heav'n knows we never wanted grumblers there, 

Rapacious rogues, whofe promife ftood for 

-nought— 

Their votes, on each occafion mutt be ony 

The prefs with fcandal groan’d, while Garreteers 

Kept up the peoples jealoufies and fears. 

Stock-jobbers too invented monftrous lies, 

That ftock, to ferve their views might fall or rife, 

Which, frequently would bafle all our care, 

To raife Supplies within the current year; 

My ample Patrimony then was fpent — 

I grude’d it not to ferve the Government— _ 
C What 
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What troubles for my country I have born! 
See this fhrunk fkin, with age and bus’nefs worn ; 
Now, I am but the fhadow of a man— 
Yet will I ferve my country whileI can; 
And therefore he who weil his country ferves, 
Shall have from me the praife his worth deferves; 
I faw his Genius for employment turn’d, | 
And gave it range nor his affiftance fpurn’d : 
War his department, in the war he thines, 
Chiefly to that his talent he confines, 
And fearce will thofe advantages embrace 
Which office might command, to give a place: 
Firm rooted in si People’s confidence; ; 
Whate’er he fchemes, they grudge at no expences; 
And fums which others never thought to raife, 
He can into th’ Exchequer bring with eafe; 
Tis to his happy managment alone, 
Party-diftinGtions are no longer known— 
Wiul you revive them by this fierce debate, 
And of his fervices deprive the State 
This would again call up the people’s fears, 
Better a neft of hornets in your ears— 
Then act in concert, I advife you both, 
Either to lofe the Sov’reign would be loth. 
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Yes, was he not fo proud and pofitive —— 
Muft we his words as oracles reccive 
The Fav'rite thus-——to whom the Patriot, ftern, 
I know your pride, and all your arts difcern — 
Go—with your confidants, befet the throne ; 
The royal favours fhare with them alone 
My well-meant zeal no longer fhall offend ; 
Pil quit the Helm—here, let the contelt end. 


Silent he fat, his eholer to digeft, 
Concern and wonder ftupified the reft. 
In hafte, to check their rage, the Council rofe, 
Refolving nothing farther to propote. 
And Pitt enrag’d, the helm direétly quits, 
Since to his honeft Counfel none fubmits : 
Rumour beftirs herfelf the news to fpread, 
Each fubtil politician fhakes his head ; 
Grave aldermen the next removals fix, 
While porters, o’er their beer, talk Politics. 
Nor wanted thofe who entertain’d the thought, 


A Penfion had his public-{pirit bought. 


Shame to free ftates that men in ev ry age, 
Whofe great exploits have grac’d hiftoric page ; 
By their own citizens fhould be abus'd, 

Their actions cenfur'd and their names traduc’d ! 
‘ose WLaGt 
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Let Scriblers rail, who write but to b : fed, i 
It’s their Employment, and they muft have bread, — } 
Each wretch, whofe fole felf-int’reft is his view, - 


May propagate the Lye he withes true ; 

But are there any Candidates for Fame— 
Men who can glory in the patriot’s name, 
Who, mad with Politics and party-zeal, 


Se a a ee Ee 


Rail in their turns, or laugh when others rail, 


Encourage authors, or their pens employ, 

In Paragraphs, to foift the low-bred lie, 

To point out them, be each true Briton’s taflc, 
Held up to public fcorn, without a mafk. 


: Vainly all arts to blacken, Scandal tries — 
Pitt's character, muft “yet fuperior rife ! 
Virtue, in trials, fuffers little lofs, — 

As precious metals fus’d, but caft their drofs ; 
Truth {corns the fubterfuge of borrow’d light; 
His Country’s love, the Patriot thall requite, ee 
A@ive in ev'ry charge which that requires, Ce a 
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fuperior he retires ; 
Yet prompt to ferve when Bri 
Nor forms, n 


or will fubmit to Court-cabals, 


Hh 


PART I. 


> ftablith a3 in Fall pow’r, beyond difpute, 
Courtiers now worfhip at the fhrine of Bute; 
Not with’ more reverence, the gazing crowd 
To that Affyrian tyrant’s Image bow’d ! 
His worfhipers the Babylonian king, 
Regal’d, with fymphonies of pipe and fring ; ; 
The mufick here, was one dull monotone, 
-Harhh and difcordant from a bagpipe gear 


Mean while the chanter play’d, with mickle glee, 


Dull defcants ftill upon economy ; 
Each {cullion in the kitchen caught the word, 
Each runner to an office ap'd my Lord; 
No fenfe affix’ d, "as. parrots learn by rote, 
Mere founds; they echoed round the {creech-owl 
note. 
Time only, which iter fecret dings. 
Tracing each aétion to it’s hidden {prings, 
ae Staats eae ain nts Will 
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Will give, perhaps, in fome fucceeding reign, 
The requifites it’s fenfe to afcertain-—— 

In this it proves, to fpeak in confidence, 

Large debts, fhort-commons and increas’d expentce. 


Referv’d at firft and cunning to conceal 
| That pow’r, which thofe who will difpute muft 
| f. feel ; | 
F Few hands are chang’d and little buftle made, 
Till the great out-lines of his plan are laid ; 
When Jacobites, in whom he can confide, 
May take the lead——and fet the Whigs afide. 


Sir Francis, ne’er his principles difguis'd, 
And had himfelf at Oxford fi gnaliz’d 
As Chancellor, he could not have employ’d, 
One more notorioully be-torified. 


To alter Records; and fuch dirty work— 
Jeffries, with heart unfeeling asa Turk, 
Could at the Conftitution aim his dirk—— _ 
Artful, to wriggle in. his num’rous Clan— ~ 
Known Jacobites and Tories to a man. 


| Peg Trentham nent othe very fame who ran 
Hf That fweep- ‘Rakes: match at Weftminfter with 
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For Charley’ s friends, where he Bean. open houfe 
A long time fince had fix’d their rendefvouze. 


The fon of Jenkins, whom: his foes muft grant 
To be a moft compleat court-fychophant— 
A fupple fhock, of Flimlap’s fawning tribe, 
Was dub’d the Minion’s confidential {cribe. 
Thefe his prime tools, and of the cabinet; 
Others for all work, had their parts to get-—— 
But feldom got a peep behind the {cenes 
To fee the wheels which govern’d his machines 


But he who lately, at the Council-board, 
The nation’s lofs of blood and wealth deplor’d, 
Unable, as unwilling, to uphold 
That Spanith war the Patriot had foretold — 
Not only muft with France and Spain contend— 
But more—to Portugal affiftance fend-— 
This, from the Junto, had fo ill a grace ; 
That all their hopes were center’d in a peace—— 
While Britain’s triumphs kept their ufual train, 
And troops which humbled a ee ae *d 

Spain ; 

Who fhould in juftice, from her mines immenfe 
Mave reimburs’d the nation’s vaft expence. : 
} Not 
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| Not fo the Minion and his Junto held— 
i , To make a hafty peace, by force compell’d. 
iT] Not fo, Stoc K-jobbers— j in the Alley deep, 
if Who with’d but till a peace their ftock to keeps 
It Thofe too, who lands in Britith ifles poflefs’d 
i To cede the conquer’d iflands thought it beft— 


QO’ ‘er-glutted markets thefe had caufe to fear— 
No wonder Beckford was a courtier here. 


Pofted to France the money-loving Duke— 
Here Nivernois —-the bufinefs undertook— 
Each his infiructions punétually purfued 
To puth a treaty-—and the peace conclude; 
That hence the Minion might, with greater eafe, 
Perfect his {chemes and keep his friends in places 


| But evil deeds, ill bear the teft of light 

Behind the curtain fneaking out of fight, 

He fubltitutes, as ‘Viceroy, i in his place 

That recreant prove of arate d Ciné viltes 

tace, “ 

f | Buftling and Bulga Fatice times thall hear, 

Struck with amaze, of fuch a Financeer— 
Hes Who for a pepper-corn —fuppofe him right— 
Wee Could Britain’s happy Empire difunite— | 
) Suppofe him wrong—what guilt lies on his head 
For blood, which in the conteft may be fhed. _ 
- Fond 
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Fond of new taxes—ever apt to force 
Eftablifh’d Ufage from it’s fettled courfe— 
That commerce, he not only would reftrain, 
From the Weft-Indies, to the Spanifh main—= 
But more, to flatter Spanifh infolence, 
Againit found Policy and common fenfe, 
Their merchants who would at Jamaica trade, 
For Britifh wares, with ready money paid, 
On pain of confifcation mutt retire— 
Fore’d from their moorings bythe Britifh fire— 
Ships, which once ruin’d France upon the main, 
Deoraded into Guarda-coafts for Spain, 

At home ftill blund’ring on and ill advis'd, 
Rough as it ran, the cydet he excis'd; 
Down go the trees; none drink the gen’rous juice, 
Who fear Excifemen on their farms let loofe: 
He finds it raife lefs income than before, 
Refolvirig yet to try one project more. 

With nonew fcheme his fancy long was rack’d, 
Out came the fam’d American {tamp-act— 
Tt paft the Houfes, nothing fo abfurd, 
But they adopt it, at a Premicr's wotd ; 
Prerogative to favour this, eomes down 
With the beft jewel in the oritith crown ; 
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That pow’r coercive facrificing here, 
Unthar’d before with commoner or peer |; 


Both herds, for place and penfion on the watch, : 
Might well at fuch a precious morfel catch : 


Fach landed man would fave his own eftate, 
Yes, tax the Colonies, at any rate ; 
Courtiers and country {quires here club’d their votes 

To cram yet crude the proje@ down their throats. 

None feem’d to think it worth a ferious thouglhit, 

How bravely the Americans had fought; 

Elfe prudence might have led them to defift, 

For fear they fhould the mad attempt refift. 

What politicians---had it been decree’d, 

Some people elfe mutt taxes pay or bleed, 

Hibernia nearer, at their mercy lay, 

With no refource furrounded by the fea: 

Both country’s circumftances well might {trike 

Subje&t to navigation as alike, 

{n manufactures cramp’d, in trade reftrain’d, 

The right to tax themfelves alone retain’d 

America to tax, and them exempt, 

Was madnefs only in the bare attempt: 

Strange new-found notions of fupremacy 

Infatuated them to that degree --= 


They 
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They broke the charter'd rights, without remorfe, 
Of countries mufl’ring fuch internal foroc. 


But Providence, who fees what man intends, 
And ftill to good, his evil purpofe bends, 
Stir’d up the potent angel, who commands 
From Maflachufet’s bay the new found lands, | 
To thofe rich fields which Miffiffippi laves, 7 | 
Till in the Gulph fhe difembogues her waves; | 
Twelve princely Hierarchs his command obey, . 
Who o’er the ifles, the main-land, and the fea, ' 
To guard the: Colonies, claim equal right—~ 
And when war threatens ——all thcir force unite. | 


Ready to counteract their dark defigns, 
In mail of proof, the warrior angel ihines ; 
Then inftant orders to each chief difpatch’d-— 
Careful, to fee his frontier duly watch’d— | 
For Defpotifm, with intention fell, 7 "ee 
Summons her legions from the pit of Hell—— ) 
Let each. prepar'd to check their inroads, arm, | 
And inftantly the Colonies alarm-- 
Infufing, to fupport this doubtful ftrife, 
The love of Freedom—and contempt of life. © 


They hear—-and in cele‘tial harnefs girt, 
Due watches kept the mifchief to avert; : | 


Stecling 
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Stecling the breafts of thofe beneath-their care 
With Fortitude, the worft of ills to bear, 
Courage to face grim death with all the forms 
Danger prefents in batiles and in ftorms. 
Prudence to ward the ftroke or elfe avoid 
Juftice, inflexible to either fide- 
Calm Temperance—to mod’rate their defires, 
And love of Liberty, which laft expires ; 
Till well prepar’d to ftand the fierce conteft 
The facred flame of Freedom fir’d each breaft, 
Ready at all events——_when tidings came, 

To counteract the Junto’s taxing {cheme. 


2 


Rememb’ring how they heretofore had fought 
With troops new-rais’d and engineers felf-taught; 
The Coloniits were not afraid to fi ight, 

{In vindication of tehir charterd right — 

But cooler heads a middle way fuggeft, 

Not with the mother-country to conteft ; 
Concluding, were their ufual imports check’d, 
That odious tax would lofe it’s whole effect, 
Advifing all, as Reafon fhould enforce, 

To wear their home-{pun ftuffs of iGtio coarle, 
And leave unenvied to the mother ftate, 

Thofe Luxuries which ruin foon or late, 


Great 
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Great was the plan, and in it’s full extent 
Adopted thro’ the weftern continent 
What tho? the brutal foldiery invade, 
That Fabrick deftin’d for their infant trade ; 
By this they underftand its confequence, 
And meditate an obftinate defence, 

When matters ripe, for jult refentment call, 
Before fuch rude invaders feize their all. 


Thus difapointed, Grenviile finds his fchemes, 
Vanifh’d at once, like incoherent dreams, — 
Mad ning with rage and fhame he quits the helm, 
While Britain’s troub’ler feems to quit the realm, 
All ranks his wretched managment deplore— 
Wifhing he ne’er may fhame her counfels more. 


To heal her bruifes —and the breach to clofe, 
A venerated band of Patriots rofe——-—— 
Great Rockingham was with ;the firft enroll’d — 
Who, like Rome’s Conful, in the days of old, 
From Britain to avert th’ impending blow, 
His tillage left, and much-lov’d turnip-hoe 


Let fhamelefs Simonburne, the minion’s tool, 

In Grubftreet ftyle, fuch a@tions ridicule— 

What gain’d the antient Cicinatus fame, 

Mutt grace the modern— Faéts are ftill the fame, 
| Knaves 
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Knaves, fools, or madmen, which were hey or 
all? 
Who plac’d, and penfion’d him for fuch vile 


{crawl., 


Richmond, and Portland jointly undertook 
The arduous tafk, with thefe that recreant Duke, 
Who leaving fuch try’d friends in time of ah 
Soon prov'd himfelf a flip of Charlses breed — 


Dowdefwel as chancellor affifts the peers — 
Since Legge’s difgrace, the beft of financeers, 
Conway, and Burke were on the Patriot lift—~ 
Few can the Sees of Burke refift—— ~ 
What time he pleads o’er Britain’s mangled corfe 


~ Points out her wounds and {peaks till he is hoarfe. 


Could Cambden, unconcern’d, behold her bleed; 
Nor join the patriot band in time, of need — 
Quitting the pleas, where he prefided chief, 
With ardent zeal, he haftes to her relief, 


O’er thefe, thofe wretched ACh. as iPics were 
plac’d, 
Who Britain’s councils have fo long difgrac’d— 
Jerry, the Junto’s moft fubfervient i imp, 
Now here, now there—by nature form’d a pimp, 
A 


ad 
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A weighty office, heretofore unknown, 
He fill'd——tale-bearer gen’ral to the throne. 
Riggy, the jocund friend of wine, and mirth, 
Bacchus and Venus, mark’d his pete Airdh, 
Refolv'd his dear vice-treafurefhip to keep—— 
Engag’d in all the Junto’s meafures deep. 


Supple Sir Gibby, can his fails fo trim —- 
The wind from ev'ry quarter, ferves for him — 
Nam’d in the clofet toa wav'ring Peer, 
As qualified to white-wath foul Shebbeare — 
What need to mention each detefted name, 
In Fame’s black lift, confign’d to laiting iteane! 


To dance the puppets, or to play the wires, 
Juft as the mafter of the fhow requires, 
The fon of Jenkins kept behind the {cene— 
Known as the Minion’s trufty go-between. 


Link’d with this motly, het’rogenious race, 
The patriot band, {carce hop’d to keep in place 
Yet took their meafures~ finding all at flake, 
Refolv’d while time was theirs, fhort work to 


make: 
That cyder-tax —the brat of Grenville’s brain, 


No longer fcares the Herefordian fw Phin el 
Great Philips’ ghoft again to reft retir’ ‘d, 
Which walk’d the wii, with indignation fir'd, 


a 
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And round about his favour’d Red-ftreak fhade, 
Among the dew-fprent grafs, large circles made. 

_ Their chief defign, that quarrel to prevent, 
“Twixt Britain and the Weftern Continent, 

Is now brought on, and lies before the Houfe— 

Who lifts may freely either fide efpoufe 

The Marquis would that mean advantage {corn 

That Reafon, fhould with votes be overborn; 

No bullying courtier calls the houfe to clear— 

What there is faid, he wifhes all to hear— 

There Pitt, with wonder, ftrangers heard and faw, 

Worthy to give Rome’s virtuous fenates law, 

Hearken, his thander —fhekes Saint ‘Stephen’ $ 

walls, 

No noify penfioner, the queftion calls; 

While he, with burfts of native eloquence, 

Appeals to Reafon, Juftice, Common Senfe ; 

Each period that which went before excells 

Now arguing -- now his indignation fwells ; 4g 
Till thame for Britain o’erwhelms his foul, 

Before his {peech attains the deftin’d goal: 

Again he rifing, re-affumes his thread ; 

Nothing too hits or too much is faid. 

Louder on every ear his thunder breaks ; 

All ftand aghaft,—’Tis Liberty that {fpeaks; 

Who 


Choon EF is: Th 35 


Who only fuch an organ with’d to find, 

Pleading the caufe of Freedom and Mankind. 

Pofterity will wonder to be told, 

That while his periods thus impetuous roll’d, 

Pale Grenville ftood his a@ion vchement, 

Or once could offer at an argument ; 

But where in fober truth fhall wonder ceafe? 

Thofe who patch’d up an ignominious peace, 

Who, bully’d or cajol’d by France and Spain, 

Fram’d for their brethren this detefted chain, 

Carry’d Corruption’s fyflem to a height, 

Which threatens now to crufh them with its 
weight, | 

Let Nabobs fcape, whofe crimes they drage’d to 
light, 

Yet feiz’d the India mictchant’s charter’d right, 

In that fame houfe could heavier fetters forge, 

Under the aufpices of that fame George — 

Who, wherefoe’er the Minion was conceal’d 

Now acted wifely, and the law repeal’d. 


Thefe are not human blundersto its cate, 
This Empire rufhes, hurried on by Fate— 
jt muft be fo—for Commerce, ’tis confeft, 
With arts and Empire, point their courfe due 
welt-—— 
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Dear native country wilt thou not awake—~ 

Oh! for a trump the univerfe to fhake— 

Thy better Genius hefitating ftands-—— 

Whether to fix upon thofe new found lands, 

Or fleep fecure in climates farther welt, 

Pillow’d on Freedom’s lap, at Plenty’s breaft-—— 

Not caring if the fons fhe leaves behind, 

In manners grown degen’rate, as in kind, - 

Joint tenants of the wood, with wolves fhould 
range—— | 

Once more their grain for acorns to exchange 

As when Pheenician merchants heretofore, 

Tracing with white-fail’d fhips the Britith fhore ; 

A watte wild continent this ifland deem’d— 

Nor lefs to them the natives barb’rous feem’d—— 


Now funk in floth and ignorance they lye 
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Whofe wares, like ours could ev’ry mart fupply! 
There — whence Religion caught the heav'n-bora 
ray, | 
To diftant climates round difpencing day—— 
Where arts once flourifh’d, and the breathing buf 
Mark’d out the Heroe’s or the Patriot's duft: 
Blind Biggotry, and Superftition reign, 
O’er flaves who howl beneatha defpor’s chain= 
Where Ottoman with rigid rule commands, , 


To defart wilds reduc’d, once fertil lands. 
| Like 
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Like fate as thefe thall we expect to fhun? 
When all things flu@tuate beneath the fun——~ 
Rather ftom all the tokens which appear, 

That change, with halty ttrides, is drawing near 
Our greedy merchants e’er the poor was fed, 
Have fold to other ftates his ftaff of bread — 


‘ Great men into their hands this game have play’d, 


The very freight with public money paid— 
Their rent-rolls hence amazingly have {wel’d, 
That pride and luxury might be upheld, 
No hofpitality obferv’d, nor flate 7 
Merit in want, rejeéted at the gate, 
Pines o’er fhort-commons in the fordid fhed, 
Nor at the manfion-houfe, finds board and bed , 
Where, if he treats, the oftentatious lord 
Makes no one welcome to his fplendid board, 
Unilefs he is with Borough int'reft back’d, 
_And quotes the fporting-calendar exact. 
Mean while, the ufeful wheels of Commerce 
ftand ; 
~The merchants, for their wares find lefs demand; 
The Banker fails, the Drap:rs thut their fhops — 
Th.ir orders ceafe, the manufacture {tops — 
The needy lab'rer finds his common feiz’d, 
Fis clufe is taken, and his cottage raz’d ; 
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His only heifer pines, with udder dry, 

Around the once full pail his offspring cry ; 

That folitary penny in his purfe 

No milk can purchafe, what witholds the curfe? | 
Shall it not rive their hearts, as hard as rock, 
Who keep it from his babes to give their ftock ; 
What tho’ the farmers, like the gentry live, 

And ample fortunes to their children give, 

Such ill-fay’d wealth in diffipation fpent, 

The landlord foon muft have a double rent; 
And while Oppreffion ftalks her ftated round, 
Thofe who ground others. in fucceffion ground, 
Shall find on them the public burthens laid, 
Compell’d by law, to keep the poor they made, 


Turn Mufe thy eyes from that aproaching day, 
Rather with Public-fpirit wing thy way 
To thofe rich plains for her retreat defign’d, 
Where yet Extortion has not learn’d to grind 
Lo! where the gallant Colonifts unite—— 
And dare her perfecutors to the fight ; 
What if they fhould with impotence of rage , 
In that devoted town more foldiers cage, 
Famine and ficknefs, more to be deplor'd 
Within their lines than the Provincial fword, 
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Shall force them foon with curfes to retire, 
Like Bucaneers, to wafte with {word and fire, 
Lands, others clear’d, and cities others built! 
Till they have fill’d the meafure of their guilt. 


The curfe of ill-gain’d wealth, which ne'er did 
good, 
Has plune’d this Empire in a fea of blood ; 
Ah! did it only light on thofe who feiz’d 
That treafure from the ftarving Hindoo fqueez'd; 
Or purfe-proud Nabobs only had been rob’d, 
Nor honeft merchant's fortunes been ftock-job’d. 


To falve this fore, and find their tea a vent, 
Whole cargoes were acrofs th’ Atlantic fent ; 
To trufty agents as a job confign’d, 

Though bad of quality and coarfe in kind ; 
Whereby the Junto cunningly contrive, 
Again the odious taxing to revive ; 

Which once admitted asa prefident, 

Might be eftablifh’d in its full extent. 


The Colonifts by trufty friends advis’d 
Of ev'ry ftep, were not to befurprizd ; 
Nor long confulted how they fhould proceed, 
To be from this dilemma fairly freed, 
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Fer the difcerning populace untied 
‘That Gordian-knot, and had the chefts deftroy d. 


Was there for this a requifition made ? 
Befure unheard of laws had fiopt their trade. 
if Botton, for her people’s infolence, 
Darv'd to fuffer, or refund th’ expence, 
How had Elizabeth in {uch a cafe, 
With dreaded ftamp look’d Faétion in the face? 
What other fovereign ina cafe fo char, 
Had fought advice from commoner, or peet, 
When an embargo fhutiing up their port, 
By one home ftroke had cur the matter fhort ; 
No charter broken, yet their piide laid low—~ 
With all the empire's weight to urge the blows 


Was this a blunder, politcians fay? 

Ye, who impatient for difpatches ftay, a 

Ye who with greedy eyes and ears devour 

tn public rooms the whifpers of an hour ? 

No. ‘twas the fpight of Hell—to plague mankind, 

When none the Minion’s cunning countermin d, 

Hence Difcord rofe, the Furies drage d her carr, 

Hallowin,, to flip the favage dogs of war; 

That we for his prefumption might atone, 

Who brought to Weftminftcr the fatal ftone ; 
Sade ji Let 
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Let he who will the legend ridicule, 
But whofo yet is that egregious foul 
As not to mark where all this bu‘tle tends, 
Who hate this conre( (t, who and who are friends ; 
May yct experience e’er his head lies low, 
Why things have all along been manag’d rey 
Till life, eftate, and high, and low degree 


Depend on right North-Britith courtely, 

Hide, hide! prophetic, Mufe the fhockinig 

fight! 

Te brings back Chaos, and the reign of Night — 
Rather to blunder on be {till their lor—— 
And on the Colonies let loofe the Scot-—~ 
His forward zeal the Englith foldier faves, 
Famine and Sicknefs there have dig'd their graves; 
What thefe furvive, thal} fly like hunted game, 
Before the Rifler’s well-dirested aim ; : 
Who at a length incredible almoft, 
Drops the patrole, or centry at his poft. 


Yet this, the Coloni(t’s well-train’d Huflar, 
Is but a prelude to their menac’d war — 
Troops evry where embattled take the ficld—= 
Such, with inferior force, made Diefkau yield. 
Such that Virginian band, which boldly fac’d, 


When mercenaries turn’d their backs difgrac’d. 
Such 
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Such men reduc’d Cape Breton, heretofore-— 
But for the mother country to reftore — ; 
Succefs in equal fight would they enfure, 

Slight works at once their front and flanks fecure; 
O eaatele d in numbers to the copfe they take, 
And like wild Indians thread the tangling brake: 
To form a fiege their lines are quickly made, 
Where cach man handles mattock, axe, and {pade 
Yet moft they with a bloody wreath to gain, 
With counted files upon the well-fought plain. 


Men lefs refolv’d than thefe, and lefs prepar ‘d, 
Had fuffer’d ev’ry confequence they fear’d— 
For, o’er th’ extent of Maflachufet’s Bay, 

Grim Defpotifm ftretch’d his iron fway—. 

On Bofton’s neck his hand was heavier preft— 
That city, the emporium of the Weft, 

Mourns o’er her port fhut up and ruin’d trade, 
On her long wharfs, rude foldiers now parade—. 
No bus’nefs is tranfa@ted at the quay, 

Where clofe in fhore, the largeft veffels lay. 
Tranfports, which on her ftrand arm’d numbers 


pour’d, 
By whom her sai biedd mult be devour’d, 


Yet under orders in the harbour flay, 
Worms pierce their timbers, but they rniaft not 
weigh— 
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Thofe thips which usd their commerce to protect, 
Fall on her ftreets, their hoftile guns direct ; 
The rich from fich a fhocking fight are fled 
The poor, with haggard Ic Oks , cry out for bread; 


Even the foldiers now begin to want ; 

And finding ev’ry Cae the mefs more ei 
Defertion meditate but here they find 

Their guarters from the Continent disjoin’d ; 
While, on the paflage which conduéts to land, 
Birr on the patrole; all cgrefs withftand, 
Save where acentry from th’ advanc’d redoubt 
Towards the counrry keeps a fharp lock-out —— 
Whom the Prov vincials, beck’ning with the hand, 
Shew the full grange and villages at hand; 
Off ‘ring a kind retreat, till he repairs 

To where bright Liberty her ftandard rears; 
Here all the Bro. as one unite. 

Zealous to vindicate each charter’d right-—— 
Well arm’d and diciplin’d a gallant trsin—— 
Yet peaceful in theit diitri&s they remain ; 
Hoftilities unwilling to commence, 

Like men who only ftood on felfdefence. 


At laft, the fanguinary order came, 
Which blew the foark of cifcord to a fame— 
Mancock and Adams, men of well-known zeal 
Aive in Congrefs, for the public-weal ! 
I The 
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The foldiers muft at all events fecure— 
And fend them to the Junto——guarded fure. 


Troops, for this purpofe, during night embark, 

‘Then land near Charleftown, while it yet was 
dark: 
Hence, under cover of the armed fhips, 
His dogs of war, their brutal leader flips-— 
Early their rout, to Lexington defcried, 
Alarms the country round, both far and wide— 
The minute-men, for all events prepard, 
Stood to their arms when the alarm was heard; 
Others make ready, and thcir comrades join— 
For action arm’d, to peace they yet incline ; 
Nor take the field——each corps where it was 
train’d, ak 

Stood firm, by confcious infocetice fuftain’d. 
Nor long fteod thus—for lo! a nitrous cloud, 
Repeated flafhes and explofion loud ; 
And women, who with hair difhevel’d run, 
Gave pregnant proofs the carnage was begun. 


Finding by this, the fatal blow was giv’n, 
The Colonifts commend their caufe to Heav’n; 
Then hafte to join their comrades, and fuftain 
Such as yet fight---- or to revenge the flain. 

| Se 
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So from a range of hives, fwarm after f{warm, 

Bees rufh impetuous, on the firft alarm; 

Great foul’d, tho’ {mall of bulk with nimble wings, 

‘They give the onfet, and unfheath their ftings: 

Whether they feaft on that neétarious fpoil, 

From flow’rs colles&ted, with inceflant toil: 

Or bufy at their work, from cell to cell, 

Enlarge the waxen eity where they dwell, 

Should hornets, or free-booter wafps intrude; 

Or drones but late expell’d, a lazy brood: 

If man, or beat, their labour fhould difturb, 

Nothing their ardor for the fight can curb, 

All fummon’d to the charge, their foes furround 

Fix where they can----and where they fix, they 
wound, ! 

So thefe, the bold invaders to repel, — 

Emulous each, to be the firft that fell, 

Ruth from all quarters, till in order rang’ds 

Fire is for fire, and fhot for fhot exchang’d. 


Then Virtue faw, with agonizing throes, 
Brethren, her once-lov'd fons, turn mortal foes! 
Soft Pity fighing, fwoon’d upon the ground ! 
Her tearful eyes Humanity caft round! 
Charity look’d from Heav’n, with cordial love, 


Peace fhew’d her olive branch, and myftie dove 
Vaioly 
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Vainly held forth---for with her torch in view? 
' From rank to rank, that Demon Difcord flew! 
She’ ftir’d up mortal feud, and fierce debate, 
Relentlefs rage, and diabolic hate! 
All Hell cry’d havock, from her depths profound! 
While Death more grizly, ftalk’d his flated round! 
At his grim looks, the mercenaries fled ; 
But left behind their wounded and the dead 
Cruel as cowardly! to fhun the fight, 
And yet on the defencelefs wreak their fpight-— 
Percy advane’d to the encounter rude | 
Unlike that Percy, who the Scots fubdu’d ! 
Fore’d to retire thro’ policy, or fear— 
With the Provincials thund’ring on his rear: 
Nought check’d their ardor, but the fullen roar 
Of cannon, echoed from the winding fhore 
Where the arm’d fhips protect them, . with their 
uf MEMS, ay ae | 
While Britain’s {eamen execrate her fons! 
They ran---with bullets whizzing at their ears! 
Till interpofing night expel’d their fears : 
Doom’d thenceforth, in their lines to be outbrav’d: 
And own the fleet alone—their army fav’d. 


Not fo the Colonifts— to battle led, 


By chiefs who fought for freedom, not for bread: 
While 


ae 
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While all the Provinces, their (trength unite ; + 
March to the coaft and dare them to the fight. it 


Hoftilities conimenc’d —the mod’rate few, 
Who held allegiance, yet to Britain due, 
Still with’d fhe might fome happy mean deviie, 
To fave her claims, yet give up the excife. 


Two youths—their mothers joy, their father’s 
pride, | 

Some years before, had crofs’d th’ Atlantic wide. 
Torn from their parents, and engagements dear, 
Which love, or friendfhip had conira&ed here— 
For foon on life’s tempeftuous ocean toft, 
By Fortune’s frown, their early views were lof: 
Hence they refolv’d to feek a foreign clime— 
Nor in negleé& at home, confume iit prime. 


With profp’rous gales— the ocean voyag'd o’er, 
They landed on Columbia’s far-ftretch’d thore-— 
Where fuited to each with their profpects feem’d, 
Carefs'd and trufted, honour’d and efteem’d—— 
But war in all its horrors! walling wide! 
The friendly intercourfe of mae deftroy’d— 
Both were averfe to join the ftern debate, | 
Betwixt the parent and the daughter (RON | ; | 
al This | | 
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This fhock’d them —that, impolitic appear d—— 


Louder the difmal din of war was heard — 
At hand Confufion wild all order fpurn’d; 
Where Liberty was into licence turn’d : 
When thus Pacificus his mind exprefs’d, 


The rifing figh ' at intervals fuppreft. 


Unhappy ftates ! whom int’refts flrange divides 
Deaf to the arguments, on either fide— 
Will peace by no juft mediums be reftord? 

That both appeal thus defp’rate to the {word —— 
Confufion feize that innovating crew-—— 

Who in their zeal to ftrike out projects new, 

For fuch a trifling income, could embroil 

Thefe happy Colonies, with Britain’s ifle. 


Tis well obferv'd, Caufidicus replies—— 
The blame yet partly on this country lies— 
Some who could beft in troubled waters fith, 
Found thefe diftra@ions anfwer to their wifh — 
Self-int’reft that fure fource of ev’ry ill, 

Ure’d them, with partial views, their ftores to fills 
Then form committees to reftrain the trade, 

By which contrivance, double gains they made : 
Men, who could rail at importation moft— MiG 
Yet firlt encourag d {mugglers on the coaft : 
Bolten 
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Bofton in this, has fhewn a precedent: 

And ev’ry merchant, thro’ the continent, 
Who kept the non-importing claufe fhe fram’d, 
In the conclufion, found himfelf out-fchem’d ; 
Her endlefs {quabbles with the mother ftate, 
Firft fow’d the noxious feeds, of this debate— - 
And if the reft had not their all at ftake, 

Well fhe deferves the confequence to take: 
The old Republic leaven, yet unpure’d, 
Ferments in her—for her we mutt be fcoure?d 
From fuch mix’d governments diftractions f{prlng; 


I hold thofe beft, appointed by the King, 


What you advance, Pacificus reply’d 
By paft experience, well is juftified ; 
But let me lofe no in’treft in your love, 
Iffome of your conclufions I difprove ;, 
For forms of government, who would ¢ohteft; 
Thofe beft adiminifter’d, are fill the beft ; 
Suppofe the pow’r, fo well in Britain poiz’d, 
Ts here, tyrannically exercis’d— 
Where is the difference? if one Bafhaw, 
To pluder’d diftriéts, makes his word a law ¢ 
Or if five hundred, void of common fenfe! 


To tax this country, form the fame pretence. 
None 
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None were their didtates likely to obey: 
I wonder not the people burnt the tea, 


But who for this, a precedent can bring? 
And property we own a facred thing ; 

This is a ground [ do not mean to quit, 

Nor will, before I am convine’d, fubmit: 

This call’d for chaftifement, ’twas this in fhort, 
Produe’d the a&, for thutting up their port ; 
Well they deferv’d to fuffer for the job: 

No better comes of letting loofe the Mob! 

But fill with you, fincerely I lament, 

Such fquabbles fhould embroil the Continent. 


Your reafons faid Pacificus, have force, 
But let us trace the evil, to its fource, 
Hold property as facred as you will 
Here Britain muft be found th’ agreffor fill, 
And thofe who find their property at ftake, 
In its defence, will each advantage take- 
‘But hark! what founds difcordant gtate our 

ears! 

It's the affociate mob --my boding fears! 
See where the tree of Liberty they rear, 
And now their aétive {couts are drawing near : 
Knowing to moderation we incline, 


They will compel us with the firft to fign, 


To | 
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To thofe who do not join them in the war, 
They will apply the feathers and the tar. 
Hence to abfcond, we muft find fome pretence, 
Or fuffer all their brutal infolence. 


My ftation, faid the other me fecures, 
There will I fhroud my head, take care of yours. 
He faid —and only look’d a kind adieu —— 
Then to his flation up the country flew. 
Little inclin’d to join the mob at hand ; 
His brother haften’d to the well known ftrand; 
And while conceal’d, on board a fhip he lay, 
The many-headed beaft in fearch of prey, 
Rane’d far and wide— the woods the winding 

{hore— ee 

With diftant hills re-echo at its roar. 


Thus individuals in this fatal ftrife, 
Mutt lofe connettions, liberty, and life! 
While the united Colonies alarm’d 
Like waves impelling waves, to Bofton {warni‘d, 


Firft thofe who foil’d the mercenary bands, 
Of courage try,d, bold Putnam thefe commands. 
Brave Maflachufet-men, a hardy breed, 


Worthy their great anceftors to fucceed ; 
G Who 
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Who Liberty of Confcience, long maintain’d, 
Till here a peaceful afylum they gain’d: 

Blefs’d Independency they long enjoy'd, 

With planting and in hufbandry employ’d : 
Where land with mod’rate tillage, year by year, 
Yields fruits for their fupport, and corn to {pare ; 
Quitting their fertile fields, and well-ftock'd farms 
From Belerica’s fource—they rufh to arms: 
From Myftic, or where Charles’s River winds---- | 
Then roll’d o’er rugged rocks, a paflage finds, 
Skirting that Promontory to the fea, 

Whence Bunker’s hill o’erlooks the fubject Bay. 


New-Hamphhire, from the hills, her rangers 


fends, | 
Each man engag’d, upon himfelf depends—— 
Bufh-fighters all,---when ev'ry partizan, 
Behind a tree conceal’d, has drop’d his man---- 
They {pring from cover, to the open fight ; 
Swift to purfue, or fave themfelves by flight: 
Lands they poffefs well-water’d, by the rills, 
Whence Merimac his urn capacious fills ; 
A well-train’d body to fwpport them march d: 


Stout yeomanry thro’ roads with trees o’er-arch’d: 
Thofe 
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Thofe from the coaft, where waves indent the 
fhores: 

Or where the cafcade, at Nantucket roars: ; i fi 

With thefe the volunteers, from Portfmouth fent, d 

By neareft routs to Cambridge camp they went, 


Troops from Connecticut, and Providence, 
Join at Nantucket-ford, and marching thence, 
Take the fame rout, with thofe from Newport 

led ; 
Rangers in front, o’er all the country {pread ; 
Collecting what the willing people brought, 
Provifions, carriages, and teams for diaught ; 
Thefe to the camp, efcort a gallant train; 
Artillery, and fhot, and nit’rous grain. 


New-England thus, her mufter’d force directs, 1 
To where her ftandard, Liberty erects: \ ’ 
Not mercenary, train’d to fight tor bread---- \ | | | 
Brave infantry, with Putnam at their head: | wi 
Bold, circum{pect, ingenious at refource, | 
And refolute his orders to enforce— | [ 
Inftant he forms and executes a plan—— i” | 
At once a gen’ral and a partizan— {| | 
Training his men, from day to day, in fight, te | 


With equal numbers, he demands the fight ; \oq 
When ud 
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When this they fhun, for all their former boafts, 

On Bofton neck, he takes convenient pofts , 

From whence his Rifle-men their centries gaul, 

With added powder, and a well-aim’d ball: 

Thefe awe their parties, till his works are made, 

Whence he in turn, their lines may cannonade. 
Thy Myrmidons, O! Minion now behold! 

In Bofton penn’d, like cattle in a fold! 

To fend more fuccours will it aught avail ? 


. There {uff’ring more, than felons in a Jail— 


In vain, the virtuous Colonitts to awe, 

Thy gen’ral fulminates, with martial law 

That cloud, alone upon their heads fhall light, 

“Who faw it gather, yet put off their flight — 

Poor fouls! whom this fell Conteft muft oblige, 

To fuffer more than ufual in a fiege! 

Detain'd as p'cdges, by the army’s fears, 

Left Putnam burns the town, about their ears— 

If the few foldiers left to man the line, 

Wafted with fluxes, and with famine, pine——, 

If others, thefe appointed to relieve, 

Fall-crouded hofpitals muft yet receive — 

Where cating gangrenes mortify a wound, 

Before the furgeon brings his dreffings round— 
Bice isiad os a Mere 
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Where foul contagion thro’ the wards is fpread, 
And wretches {carce alive, bring out the dead — 
Where fhall the famith’d people food obtain — 
Or whence, if fick, alleviate their pains 
Deploring prefent ills, and dreading worfe, 
In fach extremities, they well might curfe 
Thofe hafty meafures, and unheard of claims, | 


Which had reduc’d them to thefe dire extremes-— 


Did they not from the tow’rs and bulwarks fee, 
Brave citizens, cetermin’d to be free ; 

Who each aay nearer their cat He brought, 
From rank to rank, the martial ardor caught 
Armies well difciplin’d, and well fapply’d-— 
Nothing concern’d freth levies to provide—— 
Where all New-England, to fupport her friends, 


Munition, men, and corn, and cattle fends. 


Nor thefe alone, in Bofton’s quarrel arm’d-— 
From north, to fouth, by public {pirit warm’d, 
The Provinces unite, with warlike bands, 

To chace thefe rude invaders, from their lands, 

The tools of Defpotifm ftood amaz'd 

To fee fuch armies, train’d, as foon as rais’d— 

Scarce thinking them poffefs’d of cach refo. atce, 

To oes as well as muiter fuch a force — 
Cor 
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Concluding fuch a ftrength itfelf would fpend, 
Without direction, to no certain end — 
But how did their aftonifhment increafe ! 
Order and unanimity took place — 
While Delegates, from ev’ry Province fent, 
Elected Hancock, for their prefident — 
Gen'rous difinterefted, kind and free! 
Nay ev'ry way unlike that Double-fee——-—— 
Who rofe from taking briefs on either fide, 
As chairman at Saint Stephens’ to decide, 
If Englifhmen fhould cut each others throats, 
Whene’er the queftion came to even votes. 

Ye bully’d, wheedled, penfion’d, plac’d, and 

brib’d ! | 

Look at this honour’d lift, ye have profcrib’d ! 
Hail Delegates! a venerable band—-—— 


tn Congrefs met, oppreffion to withftand——- | 


Be ever mindful of your facred truft ; - 
And like your caufe, may your refolves be juft.. 


A people’s fafety, faid the Sapient-King, 
Muft from a well-eftablith’d council {pring ; 
And well their firft refolves, on peace employ’d, 
The Sage’s obfervation jultify’d— 
When their petitions are of no avail — 
They truft in God—and to the fword appeal— 
Leavin 


ay 
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Leaving their harbours, and unguarded coats, 
To the protettion of the Lorp or Hosts—— 
So that the captain of a floop, could dare 
A town to batter,——nor that Fabrick {pare! _ . 
To God’s immediate wortfhip, fet afide—-— 
Shame on the wretches— who that wretch 


| employ’ d. 


Well might they with fach petty infults bear, 
When things of greater weight enero{sd their 
care— 
To raife a paper credit, by their votes, 
Current as gold---more fo than fome Bank- -notes, 
To name their Generals----fhut up their ports : 
Secure the Lakes, and their commanding forts--- 
Yet on the neck, at Bofton, keep their poff, 
Were objeéts, which requird their notice mofk ; 
That all the world might judge, by one campaign, 
Whether contending State, deferv’d to reign. 
Thefe things well fettled, as their weight 
requir de; 
All, ‘to their £8i"r01 Provinces retir’d. 
Rever'd by citizens, carefs’d by friends ; 
While each from public cares his mind unbends: 
Unlefs to fettle, by decifions wife, 


Whatever may in their departments rife, 
While 
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While the commander and his bold colleagues-+ 
Appointed Gen’rals not by court intrigues ; 

But rais’d by merit to that eminence, 

Begin their operations to commence. 


Brave Wafhington, as chief, his march began ; 
- Rais’d to that ftation from a private man! 

Who under Wade, a Cornetcy obtain d, 

Too oft the higheft rank, by merit gain’d--- 
That corps reduc’d, nought offers worth his fay. 
Led by his better Genius, crofs the fea. 
Whether by Heav’n directed, or by chance, 

To join Provincial troops, at war with France, 
His military {kill, confpicuous fhone---- 
Nam’d with the firft, and fecond now to none: 
America her trunchion, and her carr, 

Gives up to him, and all her menac’d war. 
Pickets precede his march, and pioneers, 

With forces from New York, brave ‘volunteers, 
Virginian horfe-men too, the honour fhar’d 
Thro’ the defiles, the gallant chief to guard. 


Wild in their woods, a paflenger may Re 
The juicy apple, and the downy peach—— 


Thofe choicer kinds, which in their hedge-rows 
grow, 

From over-arching boughs,the highway ftrow— 

hae: 
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Cyder from thefe, of other, autumns preft, 


From the clear glafs, {miles fparkling to a guelt ; 


Hogs eat the refufe----fuch delicious meat, 
That Epicures, might count the chine a treat. 


_ Rangers and Riflers from attacks fecure, 
The chief to Cambridge camp conducted fure— 
Where other generals, of courage tryd, 

In the blockade of Bofton were employ’d. 
Their force in three divifions, thefe collet: 
And the rude mercenary’s inroads check’d. 
Redoubted Putnam, Winter’s-Height poffefs’d, 
Ne’er known to give the foe a moment’s reft; 
Oe’r the Peninfula, advancing ftill---- 

He inftantly entrench’d on Bunker’s-Hill, 


F’er well his works could ftand a cannonade, 


The mercenaries learn’d, by fignals made, 
That the Provincial lodgment near at hand-- 


Would foon, if finifh’d all the town command-- 
Cowards when put to ftraights, will boldly face 
Much more, ftill brooding o’er their late difgrace. 


The Britifh troops for that fharp fervice nam’d, 
Haften’d to the attack——with rage inflam’d-— 
More confident, advanc’d the Grenadier, 
Cover’d by fhips, which lay at anchor neat, 


Et Who 
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Who point their metal, of the greateft weight, . 
Full-ram’d with murd’rous fhot to clear the height, 
That the Provincials, fhould they fo incline, 
Would with uncommon rifque, defend the line. 


A fignal now for the attack was made—— 
Commencing by a furious cannonade ; 
Guns roar, like fpirits of the dark Abyfs— 
Which belching fire and fmoak—alternate hifs— 
With hail of pond’rous fhot! or {preading grapes, 
Death ftalk’d the field, where Slaughter ftrew’d her 
heaps - 
Under this terrible difcharge, they form 
With grenadiers advanc’d, their lines to ftorm. 
Redoubted Putnam the attack withftands—— 
Fitm to receive them, with Provincial bands: 
Refolv'd the foe his works fhall purc hafe deatr—— 
Tho’ nothing worth the conteft they appear ; 
Where numbers eer they ftorm, beftrew the plain, 
With half their foremoft leaders maim 'd or lain. 


_ Ber thefe could quit the field, or thofe expir ‘d, 

Chareleftown, upon their os the fhips had 
fir’d; 

“‘Theflames which with their works communicate, 

Compel the brave Provincials to retreat 


While 


rl 
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While war exhibits thofe abhor’d extremes! 
Troops ftorming trenches’and a town in flames, - 
Some perifh in the conflagration dire-— 
Others deplore their all confum'd by fire: 
Shot from the fhips mean while, the pune 


’rafe , 
Which more and more communicates the Mia: 


His foul was cas’d with fteel, and tripple brafs, . 
Who firft fus’d metal from He oary mals—~ 
Who urg’d the fuel, with a copious blaft; 

And thofe dire engines, of deftruction cat! 

Furnith’d with patterns by the fiends who fell, 

He div’d prefumptuous, to the pit of Hell---- 

Hell's Portrefs, as he paft hoarfe death-fongs 
trol’d! 

With fnaky train, in ampler volumes roll’d. 

By fire and thefe dire engines forc’d to yeild 
Reluétant the Provincials quit the field: 

Nor with the foldiers, more fuch fights to gain, 
Now they compute the wounded, and the flain. 
Taught by experience thenceforth to lie ftill, 
Whenever they remember Bunker’s-Hill. 


Scarce the Provincials, had this lofs fuflain’d, 
Ever their proteéting angels were conven’d — | 
To (4 
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To Philadelphia cach direéts his courfe-— 
The Congrefs to defend from fraud, or force t 
Fate’s myftic-{croll, before them open lay—~ 
When thus the chief of Maflachufets-Bay. 


Subje&t, ye potentThrones, by Heaven’s decree, 
To my decifions have you been——yet free—— 
But now, revolving Time his courfe compleats— 
To rule with equal fway thefe rifing States: 

Till Commerce, from the other Hemifphere---- | 
With Arts, and Empire are eftablifh’d here; | 
Following from earlieft times the fetting fun ! 
Europe they leave, with Luxury o’errun: | 
Oppreflion there, the good and virtuous goads, © 

Till fore’d to fettle tn thefe bleft abodes--- 

Jutt laws, they in this country fhall obey: 

Due mean ’twixt Anarchy and boundlefs fway. 

In vain brib’d Senates, German-troops engage ! 
Vainly with thirft of pow’r, rude Defpots rage ; 

Mad as the waves which with the rocks contend, 
And white with frothy. foam, their fury fpend. 
Embarking lo! they come----a mighty hoft ; 

Prepar’d to burn the towns, and fpoil the coaft-- 
Baffled their {chemes! Their navies tempeit-toft-- 
And fill their trufted Clans fhall fuffer moft. _ | 
That 
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That army too, at Bofton captive held, 

By famine, fire, and ficknefs thence expel’d ; 

No port for them but Hallifax remains, 

Where half the waining year chill Winter reigns. 
Nor here ordain’d to_reft--- they put to fea, 
Ureg'd by the tools of arbitrary {way , 

Who exercife in fhips ideal pow’rs---- 

By none obey’d----amphibious governors ! 
Roving like pirates on the coaft to feek 

Water and wood, in any friendly creek, 

And when their {cant allowance, all is {pent, 

In impotent attacks their fury vent. 


But who is this as by the Furies f{courg’d? 
With more than mortal indignation urg’d---- 
Who foaming, all for fpight, Virginia braves---- 
Seizes her fhips, emancipates her flaves--- 
Lands here, and there, his motly partizans, 
Threat’ning the Carolinas with his Clans ! 


Soon fhall dhiey fall by the Provincial fwerd ; 
Nor he fhall long maintain mock-ftate on board! 
Caught, with his batter’d fhips, on the careen! 
Nothing their hulls can from deftruction f{ereen, 
Thus baffled in his arrogant defigns : 

Half of his fhips, he to the flames configns : 
Ta 
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To Staten-Iland then his courfe directs ; 

Where Howe, a formidable force collects. 

His noble brother, an intrepid tar, 

As ever fought a Britifh man of war— 
Diftributes proclamations, void of courfe, 

ef As wanting powr his mandates to enforce. 

Hf Mean time the troops arrive, and fhatter’d fleet — 
| Which were on the attack, at Charleftown beat. 


ae Long Ifland next affailing with their force, 
Hi _ They land Chaffeurs, with Heffians, foot and 
i horfe —--—— | | 
a Thefe, five to one, a corps advanc’d furround, | 
aa And murder half, while thofe their pieces ground! 
i Then threaten York-——but if it is their prize— _ 
There they may lie cut off from all fupplies ; 
Nor fhall they gain, by all the millions fpent, 
Another port, upon the Continent —-—— 


Thus he——explaining the decrees of Fate— 
Mean while, the Congrefs fat in deep debate, 
Concern’d as Senators in this contetft, 

To judge for their conftituents, what was beft : 

But e’er their ultimate refolves they make, 

Thus placid from the chair great Hancock {pake, 
: Ye 


eg NT i cate 


lt, Jes SS 


Sseee a tre 


=a 


Se TI a eg OE Se ae A SL Pe er eee 


ola eR ye 


a 
om 
_ 


| 
Cr OF Me oF “BS cr. by ae 

Ye Delegates! who here in Congrefs fent; - lg 
Do this united people reprefent, { 
This honour as your Prefident I claim—— | 
Not aétuated more with Freedom’s flame——~ | A 
But that your fuff’rages as people free— , F 
What others well deferv’d, confer’d on me—— 
This now emboldens me to fpeak my mind ; 
Still to the mean, ’twixt both extremes inclin’d. 
Howe’er we for the ftruggle are prepar’d, 
The mother-country’s pow'r mult be rever'd: 
Rome in her rife, by wealthier ftates enclos’d, 
Where much was to be gain’d and little loft—— 
Jnvaders might repel, or them invade, 
But our advantages, depend on trade--- | 
All have experienc’d fince the war took place, 
Our lofs of Commerce, the refult of peace! 
Peace offer’d yet, may ev'ry with compleat, 
And clofe our breaches, with the mother-ftate : 
To her, by ftri@eft bonds of commerce ty’d, 
Protected once, and ftill by blood ally’d — , J 


Let us once more, our hardfhips reprefent, 


And offer peace—~perhaps fhe may relent. 


He f{pake, when Adams in return reply’d, 
1 appreltend the breach is now too wide! 


And 
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And thofe too wicked, whom we muft addrefs, ' 
From our petitions, to expect redrefs; i 
Nothing for men, engag’d like us is lefts 

Of all refources but our own bereft ; 


But that our independance we aflert, 
Or to the yoke fubmit, which Heav'n avert. 


He faid, when Dickenfon, thus anfwering rofe,. 
The Junto, not the nation are our foes: 
Nor fhould we, till we bear the worft extremes, 
To independance urge our equal claims ; , ; 
For pat experience, proves it nothing ftrange, , 
Nations may fuffer, by a hafly change 
And we, in this unchriftian trade of war, — 
May find our felves at laft engag’d too far; , ; 
Soon may the pow’r be wrefted from out hand, 2 
The armies, if fuccefsful, to difband, 
For troops, when victors, feldom fheath the 

{word, | | 

When honeft men wifh peace might be reftor’d. 


"Tis ours as men, reply'd the Prefident, 
To truft in God, and thefe effects prevent, 
Mean time a frefh petition let us fend, ‘ 
But not the time in fruitefs cavils {pend, q 
Redrefs refus’d us, when the die is caf, 
Our independant ciaims we urge at laft. 


Thus 
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Thus he, with aéion mild and placid look, 
‘Then from the chair their fuffrages he took. 
Again they fend petitions for redrefs 
Once more remonftrate, but without fucces; 
‘To fhut their ports, they now gave orders ftrid | 
And farther trade with Britain interdi& ; 
Refolv’d to pufh the war by land and fea — 
Yet keep the troops on Bofton-Neck at bay. 
While the Provincials, with their Privateers — 


The tranfports feize, which on the coaft appears ; 
Whole fleets difpatch’d to that devoted town — 
Carrying live ftock, to make the war go down 
Driven by tempefts to the Weltern-Ifles ——- 
Land their emaciate crews, worn out with toils. 


’] 


Unattive yet the troops at Bofton {tood, 
As fearful to unfluice a fea of blood: . 
But hearing Scots and Germans were engag’d; 
That war in all its horrors might be wag’d, 
Fach focial tye with Britan now dilolv’d, 
Upon the ftorm of Bofton they refolv’d — 
Brave Wafhington, well pleas’d the fummons 
tie nears. 
So an old warrior horfe ereéts his ears, 
Snorts in the foremoft rank and paws the ground, 
Neighing in concert to the trumpet’s found, 
Es Inftant 
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Inftant, the active chief his meafures takes ; 
And all the welkin, with his thunder fhakes ; i 
Flere cannon, there infernal mortars roar ! ’ 
Not louder echoed from the fhelvy fhore; i 
Hoarfe billlows clafh, when winds with waves 

contends): ie 

While fcas like mountains to the clouds afcend, 
Dettrudtive fhells portentous curve on high, 
Like hlery meteors fufing in mid-fky! 
Seen thro’ night’s gloom, as when a blazing flar, 


Shakes from his trefles famine, plagues, and ‘ 

war ! | / 
So each terrific marks its deftin’d courfe, 
Part, on the paflive air expend their force-——~ 4 
Others with nitrous charges ram’d in Hell! | 
In downright courfe upon the buildings fell —— 


Nor roof, nor folid timber, beam, or poft, 
To check their ravage, can the firmnels boaft— — - i 
At loweft ftorics, foon the pond’rous mafs, 
Trenches the floor, and burtts, like brittle glafs-— 
Some timely warn’d, th’ explofion may efcape, 
Part, cruth’d to death, lie whelm’d beneath the 

heap —— | . ‘ 
Where crackling floors to Vulcan's rage confign’d, + — 
Flame to the fky, the blaze fan’d by the wind, | 
Gath’ring 
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Gath’ring frefh ftrength from ftreet to firect 

| devours — 

Nor mien, nor enginry its rage o’erpow rs— 

Wild thro’ the ftreets affrighted people run—— 

There in the fate iavolv’d, they fought to fhun! 

Where miflive hail defcen’s of iron fhot— 

Some ere the charge was ramm’d, were glowing: 
hot— 

On the long wharf, and on the grand parade, 

Where people throng’d—and merchants met to 
trade, 5 

Bombs light and burrough, op’ning chafms wide ; 

O’er thefe the citizens, from either file ; 

Hailing each other, afk who yet furvives ; 

Not fora moment certain of their lives! 

Curs'd by the foldiers, they in turn exciaim, 

To Heav'n and Earth, and on the war cry fhame! 

Then ftand agha't! as in the day of doom! 

And when Night wraps the fcene with difmal 
glocm! — 

The prince of darknefs fammons ev'ry fpright, 

Which during life, in mifchief cou'd delight: 

Thefe urge defpair, and to the guilty foul, | 


Prefent its fecret fins, a bloody {crol! 
Death 
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Death marks the moment when his bow to bend » 
Hov'ring unfeen, where clouds of fmoke afcend: 
He f{nuffs the carnage o’er his heaps of flain, 
And triumphs, not a fhaft is loos’d in vain. 


There wanted but, to finifh Bofton’s fate, 
And make her people’s mifery compleat, — 
A gen'ral ftorm—-Upon the hoftile ftrand, 
Columbia’s Genius {natch’d the flaming brand---- 
| But e’er the city is confign’d to flames, mitch 
af ) Thus from the cliffon Dorc’efter-Height exclaims, 


Inhuman parent, now my coafts invade, 
Shut up my harbours, and diftrefs my trade— 
Thefe tokens of our kindred I difclaim, 

Tho’ glorying once in that much Roroed name, 
Tt was not fo, when tutor’d at thy fide, ' 
In well-fought fields, we humbled Gallic pegs ae: 
Doft thou for this, rude mercenaries hire, 

Vly lands to ravage, and my towns to. fire? 
For this, was the Canadian biggot arm’d? | 
To damp that ardor thy example warm’d, t: i 
Take, in return for thy tyrannic fchemes, ' 
This juft revenge-----Extremes produce extremes. 


So faying, thrice the hoftile brand the wav’d, 
But anxious yet that Bofton might be favd; 


With 
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With face averted from the fhocking fight ! 

She hefitates the fatal fires to light. 

Intrepid Howe, the lifted torch efpy’d--- 
Honour and fhame his purpofes divide--- 

But refolute his orders to fulfill---- 

And keep the fortrefs in poffeffion ftill, 

Frefh Hecatombs, to check the fatal fires ! 
Wait under arms----Such vistims Mars requires, 


They hear the fatal order, unfurpriz’d , 
With death and danger now familiaris’d. 
For pofts of danger officers contend---- 
Withing by honour’d deaths their toils to end---- 
Famine and ficknefs more concern’d to fhun, 
Than the mafk’d battery, or the rifle-gun, 
Such torpid apathy their fouls had fteel’d, 
The carnage to forget, at Bunker's field---- 
Where facing cannon Britith vet’rans form’d, 
And faw their leaders fall, before they ftornrd. 


Determin’d thus, toward the beach they hie-- 
Prepar’d alike, to conquer or to dic; 
Nor fuffer, while from Bofton they retreat---- 
Difgrace more fhameful than the worft defeat, 


Now eager to embark, the beach they gain--- 
But He who walk’d the waves and fiill’d the 
main, 


Lets 
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Lets loofe the winds, which fubje to his {way, 
Blow full in fhore, and tempeft all the bay ; 
That fhore beneath iheir feet a quagmire made, 
Which juft before fearce yielded to the tread. | 
No foldiers who embark can hope to live, 

Nor fhips can to the troops afliftance give: 
Here urging the a tack to lafting fhame, © 
Intrepid Howe had but confign’d his name ; 
At once he from a brother’s brow had torn 
Thofe laurels, which fo well his rank adorn : 
And'that brave brother’s monument defac’d, 

A. grateful people to his mem’ry rais’d. 


Back to the town reluétant they retire— 
Check’d by.the ftorm, and the Provincial fire— 
With froft benumb’d, with ficknefs fore opprefs’d, 
While meager Want their board yet fcanty mefs’d, 


Another charge, the chief now meditates—— 
Mad'ning with rage — yet deedlefs he retreats — 
Scarce hoping now his ftation to maintain 


At Bunker’s-Hill —which coft fuch heaps of flain, 


The dear-bought purchafe of a long campaign, 


Compell’d with the Americans to treat-— 
Which far more fhameful feem’d than a defeat— 
Stern 
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Stern Mars now bids his bulls {ufpend their roar, 
While fugitives croud frantic to the fhore ; 
Who proudly {ct their feet on Bofton’s neck, 
Hoping to thrive, amidit the gen’ral wreck, 
Commiflioners, who could by pimping rife, 
With all that locuft-brood of the Excife---- — 
Judges new nam’d, the Provinces to awe, 
With {trenuous advocates for martial law---- 
Venders of amps, and agents for the tea, 
Haunted with Freedom’s {pectre, night and day, 
And vile informers---her invet'rate foes, 
In rueful plight the motly train compote ; 
Expecting for their conduct in the war, 
That gotce brdnd, the feathers and the tar. 


Thefe fir ft Gon fuch impending fate fecur’d, 
Were in the tranfports as in jails immur’d: 
Mean time the troops by ev'ry method try, 

The ftores, and the artill’ry to deftroy. 
Then hafte on board, nor half the tafk perform, 
For now the Coloniits, in act to ftorm, 
Were taking meafures to attack the fleet, 
And from the harbour cut off their retreat. 
Neceffity which will no law admit, 
Urg’d them at laft the fatal port to quit : 

| a With 
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With few provifions left, and ftores ill ftow’d, 
They join each other in Nantafket Road ; 
To rude March Winds exposd, a certain preys 
And deftitute on a tempeftuous fea. 
Back on the town they look with wild amazes 
Where Liberty her honour’d flag difplays. 
Aloft in air the banner fhe unturls, » 
And to the fugitives defiance hurls. 


N. B. As the Author fet the types and corre&ted the fore- 
going piece himfelf, the public are requefted to excufe any 
inaccuracies, which are eafily corrected by the obvious fenfe 


and nature of the fubject. 
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